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Death and Funeral of Mrs. Mary Ann Gale Ta
Pennsylvania, the Aged Mother of the Editor of this paper.

ylor Dixon at Harrisburgr,

She Had

Almost Reached the Ninety-Third Mile Stone in Her Journey Through

Life.

Flying Trip of Julius F. Taylor to That City, Arriving Home

Just in Time to Attend the Funeral Services at the First Baptist Church
of Steelton, Pa. at 2:30 O’clock, Sunday Afternoon, April 29th

ggv. 0. P. GOODWIN PASTOR OF THE FIRST BAPTIST CHURCH,
PREACHED THE FUNERAL SERMON—IN DOING SO HE PAID A
GLOWING TRIBUTE TO THE PLAIN, SIMPLE AND USEFUL LIFE
WHICH SHE HAD LED FOR SO MANY YEARS.

@t WAS A MEMBER OF THE BAPTIST CHURCH FOR MORE THAN
SEVENTY-ONE YEARS AND FOR OVER TWENTY-SEVEN YEARS SHE
WAS A DEVOTED MEMBER OF THE FIRST BAPTIST CHURCH AT

STEELTON, PENNSYLVANIA.

GALILEAN FISHERMEN LODGE No. 78, OF WHICH SHE WAS AN HON-
ORED MEMBER, CONDUCTED THE SERVICES AT THE CHURCH AND
AT THE CEMETERY AND ADOPTED RESOLUTIONS LAMENTING

HER DEATH.
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arriving home Jlast
ening and just before
serrthing was ready for us to sit down
fdinner, we made up our mind to open
wd read the six or ten letters which
2l been sdelivered sinee we had left
kme iu the morning and we continued
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# glince over them as we laid them
&de. Finally our eyés fell on a small
arelope and on opening it it contained
telegram announcing the death of our
@l and dearly beloved mother, Mrs.
v Ann (GGale Taylor Dixon. The sad
¥ wis so sndden that it completely
i us for a few moments and the
muinder of the evening was passed in
@ost dewdd silence, for we felt that we
8l lost our very best friend on earth,
W bad made it possible in the darkest
% of slavery for us in time to be-
e 2 smull factor in some of the af-
hiry of 1y« countryv; she was ten thou-
“d time= more than a true friend, for
% wa< our mother in all that that
e jmplies and there is no way to
|are » friend with your own tried
®i trup wiother.

W Frilav morning we informed our
®d wife, \rs, Taylor, that we could
®er fool happy in this world nor feel
Wente] | could

o leave it unless we
er loving faee once more,
" if %wr eves had been forever
death, and just as soon as
find out how the trains on

B
e Imto

el 0
L7

coulid

..‘ Penvsvivamia  Railroad between
9420 and that city connected up, we
S8 telesram to our eldest living sis-
% Mrs. Virginia Frazier, 304 Ridge

¢oltum, Pennsylvania, which is
uburb of Harrisburg, that we
iwe at Harrisburg at 12:40

! : if that would be in time
wire at once, and in a
i fime we received an answer
:.& _T"'ﬂ'" the funeral services would
el at 250 o'clock Sunday after-
?""’ i ut 3:30 o’clock Saturday eve
:zh“"' departed on our sad mission on
*‘L“"-!:“ lvania Limited, which is ome
.;; fiuest and fastest trains running
i Pennsvlvania Railroad between
"t and New York City, and the
Tushed over the country at a fear-
eed until it was within a few
G_f Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania; then
ding happened to it and when it
.‘"puH.--i into the Union Station in
&";.“ it was one hour and a half
N ;r Bew crew was in charge of the
“'om that eity to Harrisburg, and
P«:h" tonductor passed through the
‘u‘:dfaf in whieh we were sitting
bim if he thought he would
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WE FLORAL TRIBUTES WERE MANY AND BEAUTIFUL—SHE WAS
LAID TO REST IN MIDLAND CEMETERY—HER REMAINS WERE
INCASED IN A BLACEK BROADCLOTH CASEET WITH HEAVY SIL-

¥ANY WHITE CITIZENS, INCLUDING MEN, WOMEN AND CHILDREN,
ATTENDED THE LAST SAD RITES OVER HER REMAINS,

¥ AMODEST WAY SHE ALWAYS CONTENDED THAT THE BEST AND
THE BRAVEST FIGHTING ANGLO-SAXON EBLOOD OF VIRGINIA
JLOWED THROUGH THE VEINS OF THE TAYLOR FAMILY.

be able fo make up any of the lost
time and he stated that he would make
up at least 30 to 40 minutes of it.
That set our mind at rest for a few
moments, but the train failed to make
up one minute of its lost time and for
the first time in six months it arrived
at Harrisburg one hour and thirty min-
utes late.

Mr. J. R. Garnett, who is united in
marriage to one of our neices, Miss
Pearl Frazier, was at the station to
meet us, and in company with him we
rushed right from the train to the First
Baptist church of Steelton and we si-
lently walked into the church at 2:30
o’clock, just as the funeral services
began, and room was made for us by
the side of our sister, Mrs. Frazier. The
church was filled to overflowing with
people who knew our mother the best
in this life. It was the first time in
our life that we could fully realize the
true meaning of the word ‘‘death.’”’

Rev. O. P. Goodwin, the pastor of the
church, who was assisted by Rev. War-
ren Brown, in his opening remarks
stated she departed this life fully
grounded in the Christian faith, Wed-
nesday evening, April 25th, at 11:20
o’clock, and that she had been a mem-
ber of the Baptist church for more than
seventy-one years; that she was a de-
voted member of the First Baptist
chureh of Steelton for more than twen-
ty-seven years; that she was the oldest
citizen residing in that part of the
country; that she was highly respected
and held in the highest esteem by all
citizens, both White and Colored; that
she was always cheerful and at all
times looked oh the sunny side of life;
that in many ways she was a most re-
markable woman; that it was always a
pleasure for him to call on her and
listen to her comversation; that long
before the ecivil war, while she was
still residing in the house of bondage
down in Virginia, she not only had
charge of her own slave children, but
all the other slave children on the plan-
tation were under her care, including
her master’s children; that her word
was the law for all of them; that the
first forty years of her life were con-
tributed to the institution of slavery,
which were her best, without receiving
one dollar for her labor; that each and
everv member of the Taylor and the
Frazier family seemed to always be
deeply or devotedly attached to each
other; that on his last visit to her bed-
side she requested him to see to it that
““Rock of Ages,’”’ which was her fa-

vorite hymn, was sung over her re-
mains, and after imparting many more
words of comsolation to the surviving
members of the family and to the sor-
rowing friends, the choir softly and
slowly sang ‘“Rock of Ages, cleft for
me, let me hide myself in thee.’’

The members of Galilean Fishermen
Lodge, No. 78, in which mother was an
honored member for many years, at
that point, conducted the remainder of
the services in the church and at Mid-
land Cemetery and Mrs. Lollie O.
Brown read the resolution lamenting
her death. Her earthly remains were
laid by the side of other members of
the family. They were incased in a
black broadeloth casket with heavy
silver trimmings. Many White eciti-
zens, including men, women and little
children attended the last sad rites
over her remains, The pallbearers
were: Mr. George Sewell, Mr. George
Thornton, Mr. James Miller, Mr. Ran-
dolph James, Mr. Lewis Powell and
Mr. Abrabham Lincoln. The many
beautiful floral offerings were contri-
buted by the following persons or so-
cieties: Sympathy First Baptist
Chureh missionary sisters; sympathy
Mrs. Luckett and sister and the Misses
Bailevs; svmpathy Mrs. Wixon and sis-
ter and Mrs, Priseilla Walker; sympa-
thy Mrs. Sarah Mentin and family;
sympathy Mrs. Susan Lee and family;
sympathy grandechildren, Mrs, Marie
E. Ball, Miss Amanda Frazier, Mrs.
Pearl Garnett and Miss Garnetta Fra-
zier; sympathy her two daughters, Mrs.
Virginia Frazier and Mrs. Amanda
Mimm; friends sympathy Mrs. Grimes
and Mrs. Campbell; sheaf of wheat,
Galilean Fishermen Lodge No. 78;
sheaf of wheat, Mrs. Mary Carr. Wal-
ter G. Hooper, the leading Afro-Ameri-
can funeral director of Harrisburg, was
in active charge of the funeral ar-
rangement.

Not so many years after our mar-
riage, and while on a tour through the
east with Mrs., Taylor, she bought a
black satin dress pattern for mother
and she was requested to have it made
up to suit her at our expense and ev-
ery time that we would visit home for
the past 27 years we would have to re-
main over Sunday so that we could be-
hold her dressed up in her satin dress,
and on our last visit home several
years ago she informed us in the pres-
ence of the other members of the fam-
ily that ‘“she was not figuring on pass-
ing away right there and then but that
when her days were ended here on this
earth she wanted to be buried in her
black satin dress,”’ and her wishes were
earried out to the letter in that respect,
for after she had fallen into her last
long sleep, Mrs. Pearl Garnett and
Miss Garnetta Frazier transformed it
into a shrond which was neatly
trimmed with broad cream-colored lace
and when we beheld her for the last
time with the badge of the Fisher-
men’s Lodge pinned onto the waist,
she looked ever so lovely and just as
natural as though she was simply sleep-
ing and dreaming very pleasant dreams.
Her hair was beautifully dressed and
despite her advanced age it was still
black on each side of her head and in
the back. Her face was full and very
pleasing to behold, for at the time of
her death she weighed more than two
hundred pounds. About ten days be-
fore she silently closed her eyes im
death, she was visited with a very se-
vere paralytic stroke, causing her to
fall while standing up in the center of
her room before anyonme could assist
her, and in falling she broke her right
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limb. Those two sudden. shocks were
the direct cause of her passing away.
Being born on the 26th day of August,
1824, she was 92 years seven months
and 29 days old at the time of her
death.

Right up to almost her last days she |

able to thread her own needle and she |
spent most of her time making fanc_v!
quilts for those who were near and
dear to her.

In her most modest way she always|
contended that the best and bravest
fighting Anglo-Saxon blood of Virginia
flowed through the veins of the Taylor |
family. She was the mother of four-|
teen children and she lived to bury|
them all except three. Those who sur-
vive her are Mrs. Virginia Frazier,
Mrs. Amanda Mimm and Julius F.|
Taylor. Four of her grandchildren are |
still living. They are: Mrs. Marie|
Ball, Mrs. Pearl Garnett, Miss Amanda
Frazier and Gilbert Frazier. She also|
has two great grandchildren, namely:
Miss Garnetta Frazier and little Miss

bright.

The twenty-first anniversary edition |
of The Broad Ax, September 9th, 1916,
contains a complete and extended
story of her transition from slavery to
freedom. ’

In conclusion we firmly believe and
will always believe so until the end of
time that she was one of the many bii-
lions of human beings who have, in the
past, swarmed upon the face of the

>

".a"ﬂ"‘

‘I"‘ll "'.'bw .

FLE AL
> *
pe

s '“"'l"""“.“

carth, who were able to walk with a
steady stride to the river of the dead,
conscious of a work well done, con-
scious of a victory won, to whose name

no stain will e¢ling in the presenmce of |
| good. That recognizing the divine will,

the King.
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No. 78 ADOPTED THE FOLLOW-
ING RESOLUTIONS LAMENTING
THE DEATH OF MRS. MARY ANN
TAYLOR DIXON.

Steelton, Pa., April 29, 1917,
Officers and members of Galilean
Fishermen No. 78 beg leave to submit
the following resolutions:
Whereas, The Great Ruler of the uni-
verse has in his infinite wisdom re-
moved from our midst our worthy and}

esteemed sister, Mrs. Mary Dixon; and,
Whereas, The intimate relation held

during a long and useful life by her |

with the members of this lodge makes
it fitting that we record our apprecia-
tion of her; therefore,

Resolved, That the wisdom and abil-

brance;

Resolved, That the sudden removal
of such a woman from our lodge, in
which she has held a leading position
for more than twenty years, leaves a
vacancy and shadow that will be deep-
ly realized by all members of this
lodge and its friends, and will prove a
grievous loss to this lodge and commu-
nity; '

MRS, MARY ANN GALE-TAYLOR-DIXON

The aged mother of the editor of this paper, who was laid to rest in Midland
Cemetery, Harrisburg, Sunday afternoon, April 29.

Resolved, That with deep sympathy
with the afflicted relatives and friends
of the deceased we express an earnest
hope that even so great a bereavement
may be overruled for their highest

they may say, ‘“Our loss is her gain.”’

could run her sewing machine and was | GALILEAN FISHERMEN LODGEiTh:!t they may look forward to the
| happy

reunion, after the trials and
turmoils of life are o’er.

Resolved, That a copy of these reso-
lutions be presented to the family.

Wm. Frey,

R. W. Ruler.
Lollie V., Brown,

R. W. Seribe.

DEATH OF MARY ANN TAYLOR
DIXON.

Mary Ann Gale Taylor, 93 years old,
died at the residence of her daunghter,
Mrs. Jennie Frazier, 304 Ridge street,
Steelton, Wednesday. She was born in

| Shenandoah county, Virginia, August

26, 1824. Mrs. Taylor was the mother

Garnett Frazier Smi‘l.h, who is just four | jty which she has exercised in aid of |of fourteen children, three of whom
years old and she is very smart and | our lodge work, by counsel, sérvice and | survive: Mrs. Jennie Frazier, of Steel-
lifunds, will be held in grateful remem- | ton;

Mrs. Amanda Mim, Columbus,
Ohio, dnd Julius F. Taylor, of Chicago.
=—The Patriot, Harrisburg, Pa., Thurs-
day, April 26, 1917.

Hon. Vance MeCormick, the present
chairman of the Demoecratic National
Committee, is the owner of the above
mentioned paper, and we wish to thank
him for the information conveyed to
its many readers in relation to the
death of our aged mother.—Editor.




